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I SHALL 
PAINT YOUR MURDER. Y 
FROM LIFE ITSELF; AND 
1 SHALL PAINT IT WI 


STARK RAVING 
MAD TO DO THIS 
FIENDISH 
THING. 
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WORLDS BEYOND 


тежу 


Т 
1 WONDER = 
WHERE THIS STREST | 
IS LEADING US! WE | 
PIONT COME THE 3 
ከ1 WAY 


L i 
WOULD HAVE TO. BE- 
FRIEND A COLLECTOR OF 


ӘҢ GHOULISH CORNERS OF 4 
ቬ EUROPE TO PURSUE „ДЕ 
, MIG INTERESTS | 


REST YOUR FEARS, 1 BROUGHT A GUN 
ALONG FOR SAFETY'S БАКЕ IN THESE 
DESERTED QUARTERS : 


А FEW MINUTES 


FRANK --NO MORE! 


BUT THINK OF THE REAL T WOULDNT HAVE BOUGHT 


NO WE WON'T, FRANK ¢ 
Н рор PLL RUN INTO HIS PLACE 
HEAVEN'S SAKES!) AND USE THE PHONE TO 
TO ADO TO OUR CALLA САВ! 
PROBLEM ТВ, И 


THE DOOR -2/75 
OPENED OF ITSELF! | 








INTO THE 

DINING ROOM 

MASTER -DINNER 
1S WAITING + 


YOU ARE LATE. WE 
AVE BEEN AWAITING 
YOU ANXIQUSLY ¢ ый 


THIS 15 ALL SOME MIS АННИ RENE - MADAM 
5 TAKE, I--SAY, WHERE DID MY DEAR WHAT | WAS BECOMING. 
LET ME NAVE І GET THESE ODD, да КЕРІ YOU? Д ANXIOUG, 
YOUR RINGS MASTER. ነ ORNAMENTAL 4 ከ шы : 
YOU NEVER PARTAKE Jap- 
| OF FOOD WITH 4» 
ጐን THEM ON: ጩ 


THEY ARE UP ТО SOMETHING! EITHER 
THIS 18 A PLOT TO EXTORT MONEY OR 
SOMETHING 15 WRONG WITH THE PAIR 
OF THEM, MENTALLY! ГО BETTER 

NOT IRRITATE THEM! 














АВ YOU SAY, RENE -PERHAPS 
WARMING DRINK BEFORE THE 
RE WILL BE STIMULATING. 


n EE THE GLASSIN HiS SHAKING HAND, Si 
‘SPILLED UPON THE ANIMAL S 
BENEATH HIS FEET. 


ACID. IT BURNED A 
HOLE THROUGH THE 
ANIMAL SKIN ¢ 


HERE, RENE -- 


Dr Was THEN МЕ NOTICED THAT 
KRONINGLY RE HAD PLACED H 
Te fos 
THE FLAMES WERE LICKING AB: 
HIS SHOE! BUT INCRE 131550 


MASTER TO HIS 


YOU ARE,TIRED, RENE 
<<? PERHAPS YO) OUGHT TOGO TO 
YOUR ROOM ДЕ (cu 


AHH, AN ACCIDENT? 


DESRI, ESCORT THE 


THIS IS MY CHANCE TO BREAK 


OUT OF HERE AND GET BACK 
h TO FRANK ረ 
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Orth THE wero ЖООМ NARROW AND 
HIGH, COMING TO A CONICAL PEAK... 
w 


NO WINDOWS! IWAS 
PLANNING CN CLIMBING: /; 
OUT OF ONE. 





LET ME OUT! LET ME OUT! PERHAPS FRANK xi] ከ፪ A SECRET PASSAGE! ፲ 
WILL HEAR ME! FRANKI FRANK! HELP ME/ Д ACCIDENTALLY SET IT OFF: 
: THANK HEAVENS 


THE WALL VIBRATED 
UNDER HIS POUNDING 
FISTS, AND 
SUDDEN LY--= 
IT MOVED! 








THAT'S STRANGE (ук "Bur DOWN AND DOWN AND 
GONE DOWN FOUR LONG FLIGHTS DOWN, HE WENT. AS THOUGH 
AND THE HOUSE WAS ONLY INTO THE VERY BOWELS OF 
TWO STORIES HIGH. THE EARTH ¢ PERHAPS AN 
HOUR LATER --HE WAS STILL 
MAKING THE SAME STEEP 
DESCENT! 


IT SEEMS 
IMPOSSIBLE J 
f UNLESS IT LEADS 
TO SOME ANCIENT 
a 
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"C-THEY'RE COMING THIS 
GOT TO БЕТ 


But (T WAS нат THE STREET AS HË HAD SEE! WHAT 
wi EARLIER LEFT IT! AND HE WAS ASTON- MANNER OF J WAY! 1-ГМЕ 
STREET! (енво TO SEE GROUPS OF LAUGHING, 
М | CONVERSING PEOPLE -- PEOPLE ОРА 


SORT HE'D NEVER ENCOUNTERED BEFORE, | 


‘THEIR MANNER OF DRESS, AND THE 
TORCHES THEY CARRY TO LIGHT THEIR, 
WAY! AS IN THE MIDDLE AGES; 4 


> я 7 


HEY CLOSED IN ABOUT HIM, LEERNG, PINCHING, POKING, 
DERIOING HIM, LYLE STRUCK CUT FRANTICALLY, SMASHING 
AWAY AT UNYIELDING FLESH! g 
HE 15 14 
STRIKING 
EVERY- 
ONE; + 


(asap _ | 
AND SCREAMING, В 
HE WAS CARTED 
THROUGH THE 


CREOULITY ТО 
А POPULACE 
AS BEWILDERED 
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GET HIM IN WITH 
Bur au uis | THE OTHERS IN HE 
| STRUGGLES BIG ROOM} 
WERE IN УАН, 
FOR PRESENTLY, 
INLE BAGETT 
WAS BEING 


HALE LED, 
HALF DRAGGED 
DOWN ል 
DEPRESSINGLY 
DARK 
CORRIDOR 
OF NARROW 
CUBICLES! 
HANDS CLAWED 
AT HIM? 
AND GARISH= 
LAUGHTER. 
ROCKED HIM 


LIKE WAVES 
POUNDING THE 
SHORE! 








55 FORCED HIS EYES SHUT AND TRIED TO CLOSE HIS MIND ТО F OF COURSE, MY DEAR 
| He HYSTERICAL THRASHING AND RANTING ABOUT НИМ, BUT ГАМ TAKING YOU HOME: ሰ 
NO SOONER HAD HE SETTLED ON THE SKIMPY STRAW MAT. ^ ` 
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NE THOUGHT OCCURRED TO 
АМ THEN HE OUGHT TO BREAK 
AND RUN --МАКЕ HIS ESCAPE-- 








MY HUSBAND WELL=-ALL RIGHTS 
15 MERELY, Б SUT IF I WERE YOU 
OVERWROUGHT, | ГО KEEP HIM OFF 
THE STREETS UNTIL 
HE WAS MORE 
HIMSELF S 


DE. 
HELP YOU INTO, 
THE CARRIAGE, 








E STEPPED INTO THE SPLEN~ HERE-- SWALLOW THIS 

DID CARRIAGE UNPROTESTING- TABLET, IT WILL CALM 

| LY, CLOSE TO THE POINT OF ° YOUR NERVES. 
UTTER EXHAUSTION 






WORLDS BEYOND 


EM. за!-- 
E JÑ HURRY DESAI -HE 


HE FOUGHT DESPERATELY FOR [ 
WAKEFULNESS, BUT CONSCIOUSNESS 
Lp ЕАК THIEF 
Е DEEPENII ў а 
FURIOUS CRACKING wi 
AND THE POUNDING ; 
THE LAST SOUNDS IMPRESSED UPON | ^ 


HIS FEVER-HEIGHTENED BRAIN, 


ІТ 15 NEEDLESS ТО 
FLEE, RENE--THERE 15 
ONLY ONE WAY TO GO! 





FAR AS YOU 
CAN , МУ 4 
DEAR, RENE; 
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A STAIRCASE ! IT'S 
LIKE THE ONE I 
DISCOVERED IN THE 
SECRET PASSAGE! 
MAYBE THIS ONE 
LEADS OUT ONTO 
THE STREET. 


፳ INTENT WAS HE UPON F W-WHAT IS THIS? OH- 
Е NEARING THREAT | IT'S CRAWLING WITH 
OF HIS PURSUERS, THAT | - SNAKES; 

НЕ DIO NOT SEE THE DEEP E 

STONE PIT BEFORE HIM! 
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DEGRI-"MY EASEL 
AND CANVAS, АКО 
МҮ BRUSHES | 


F YOU'RE 
GOING TO 
PAINT ል 
PICTURE? 


HS 
ENT! 2 AM GOING TO PAINT 


РД 
IT, AND SOUGHT AWAY FOR MY NAME AHD YOU IN THE ACT OF BEING DE- 


ITSELF ~ AND 1 SKALL PAINT IT 
WT VAIR ሰ BLOOD: ፓ2 


НЕ SLAPPED HIS SIDES IN DESPAIR, AND BY A STROKE OF 
CHANCE, HIS HAND TOUCHED UPON A FORGOTTEN OBJECT IN 


HIS POCKET 
5 4 JAY GUN соц. 
BLAST THE DOOR 





THIS SCENE : IT 1S THE ү 

SAME AS IN THE PAINTING 

1 JUST BOUGHT FROM THE 
ST. вит 


THE PICTURE WAS CURSED, SOMEHOW Ву POSSESS- 
ING IT 1 HAVE GONE RACK INTO THE PAST--AND 
BECOME THE MURCERED MAN, RENE MAURIER, 
HUSBAND OF TUCOS MAURIER,THE ANCIENT 
WOMAN ARTIST WHOSE = 
PAIRTING 1 BOUGHT? 
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REETIS 
bone NDER- 
STAND: 


] ves, MY DEAR, TUCOS —1 TOLD YOU 1 


WOULD CURSE THAT. PAINTING, BUT YOU 
PINT BELIEVE ME Т SWORE: "THAT 
HOLDER WOULD RETURN TO 
баса TN TORIES UNTIL 





NOW IT IS ALL РОМЕ 
WITH = АНС WE SHALL 
| FADE INTO-ETERNAL 


OBLIVION? = 
=> 


Cre HAS 
YANSHED: THERE 15 
NOTHING LEFT BUT A 
BARE CANVAS NEVER 

TOUCHED BYA BRUSH 
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One day.of stark tragedy, without a premonition or Forewarning --- MHchell Ames 
stepped off thisearthly exi into а мен supernatural воће of being no 
mortal had.evey experienced а ува 4. . 7» қ 






TO ШӨ HEART THE BEAT 
15 BARELY AUDIBLE МОМ: 
I DONT KNOW IF HELL 
MAKE IT! 








AFTER DEATH! БАү-- 
WE'VE REACHED THE 
HOSPITAL, DOC 2 NOW 
HELL FIND OUT THE 
TRUTH FOR HIMSELE---IF 
THAT'S ANY CONSOLATION! 
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И NOUR CHANCES ARE SLIM, AMES. 
PERFORMING SURGERY WOULD 
BE A PERILOUS RISK. DO WE 
HAVE YOUR PERMISSION ፻ 


= 
тсн. 
AM 






መ | WEAKENED, 
WEARIED ШОБ 










D PRESENTLY, ልፍ CONSCIOUSNESS STOLE AWAY UNDER ФЕ n HES SINKING ques 
FPECTS OF THE 1 7 f /OW-SINKINC: = 
PATIENT'S EYES CAUGHT THE COLD GLEAM OF THE ЩЕ йе лон poc E. 
SURGEON'S SCAPEL DESCENDING | = ANESTMETIC 





WAS BLURRED AND DISTORTED TO 1 
CL AMES AS HE OAZEDLY RECEDED P 
ко. THEN--- يم‎ 
ENE/--HE FOUND HIMSELF NA DEEP, | | T-THic FIERCE, NSUPFERABLE BUT SOMEHOW І FEEL Т MUST 

| SUBTERRANEAN PASSAGEWAY, RUNNING ома AND EVERYTHING THROBS| KEEP MOVING { GOT TO GET 

AND VIBRATES ! I-I CANIT KEEP | | ACROSS THIS RED RIVULET! 

MN FOOTING + І-І DON'T UNDER- 


WH-WHERE AM I 9 AND e 1 1 
NHAT AM T земе NEU (STAND WHAT'S HAPPENING 
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ШЕ SLIPPED AND FELL A DOZEN TNES, STADGGLING | | THAT SHADOW | HUGE AND MONSTROUS 1 J 
O HIS FEET AND FISHING сн š THE EFFORT TO | та AFTER ME! ` " A 
BREATHE WAS LIKE LIQUID FIRE BURNING INSIDE HIM! | y 
AT LAST, HE COLLAPSED EXHAUemspr | A 


I-IL CANIT GO ANY FURTHER! AND 
I HEAR GOMEONE COMING { 


“GRANDFATHER ! BUT IT CANT BE YOU! YOUVE BEEN 
DEAD FOR SEVENTEEN YEARS | AND YOU --- GREAT: 
Я ን bep cups YOU FROM e 
Cay сто. n oe 
UIVERING. WITH FEAR, THE FALLEN MAN р 
BURIED HIS FACE IN HIG HANDS | THEN-- 
НЕ FELT ል LIFELESGLY COLD HAND 
SRIP HIS SHOULDER ፡ 


og-Sreuck MITCHELL AMES СОШО NOT GRASP 
WE INCREDIBLE COURSE OF EVENTS! THEY HELPED Ñ 
HIM TO HIS FEET ANXIOUSKY, AND »-- 


፲- ለላ TOO TIRED TO GO ON /. УШ ме ME ? 
| WHO Is THAT YOU ARE ) . EASE ---TELL ME WHAT'S 
| RESCUING ME FROM ? ም ረት ТА, GOING ом! 


፲2 Z 
7 





Mf MORE OF YOU ! AND You ALL LOOK S 
MUCH ALIKE 7 


NT ME TO HOE M неки-= ! 1⁄2 
NES YES -- I UNDERSTAND / 


OLS! NOTHNG V 
ME IN МУ 
PURPOSE 4 HE IS MINE -- 

E» MINE ! 


i оо š 
= ы MEN (82/7. 
= um тн 





THE WAY OF ALL PLESU HA, НА, 
u HA, MA THE WAY ርም ALL PELESHI 


UTIMATELY =- IT YIELDS То ME ረ 


IN THE ENO- 6 
I TRIUMPH 


RECEDED IN- 

| TO THE 
DISTANCE; 

| HIS GARISH 
LAUGHTER 


2 CORRIDORS - — 
HIS YOUTHFUL, 
VICTIM. LAY 

STRANGELY 
IMMOBILE 
UPON THE 
GROUND { 
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е PUSHED HIMSELF UPRIGHT: TO BEE THE MOURN-« TIS ALL OVER NOW 4 
FUL OLD MEN STANDING OVER HIM WITH ል MELANCHOLY 


EVERYTHING 16 FINISHED $ 
FOR US ALL { 


[2 TELL ME WHERE I ==>/ለ/ YOUR OWN BODY, 
ER s: р ለን GRANDFATHER, A MITCHELL | WE HAVE ALL 
I-Y CAN HEAR YOU NOW /--UNDERSTANQ - Заре alus 
YOU NOW YOU MUST EXPLAIN ALL THIS! 
ane, VOU MUST! — 


14 


ші 


WE TRIED TO SAVE YOU SG 
|--THE REVELATION GREW IN EVEN MORE FAN 


e RIS BECAME AWARE OF STRANGE 
! ^i STRANG! 
(NEW AVENUES OF EXISTENCE | 

WE ARE ALL YOUR ANCESTORS ! THOSE 

FROM WHOM YOU INHERITED ALL YOUR, 
CHARACTERISTICS Í IT HAS BEEN N YOUR 
RATE S WE RETAINED A HOLD ON 


WE COULD SAVE OURSELVES / 
BUT (T 15 ТОО LATE NOW ያ 
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YES---DEATH HAS CONQUERED You /AND 
БО CONGUERED ሀጫ ALL---FOR ALL TIME 
TO COME 4 YOU WERE THE LAST OF THE 
AMES LINE! SOON -- SOON WE gn. г 
Mh ө! 


AND WONDERMENT; MITCHELL AMES GAZED AROUND HIM 
NTASTIC WORLD THAT WAS WITHIN HIS OWN BODY! 
L TOO INCOMPREHENSIBLE , 

E 


I| "7 THE NERVES AND ORGANS ! THE BONES AND FLESH! 
i ТНБ RIVULET OF RED -- -THAT WAS MY OWN LIFE'S 
BLOOD! THE VIBRATIONS ARE THE PULSATIONS ОР 
AN HEART + THEY SEEM ALL TO HAVE STILLED 4 
NOW! AND IT |5 GROWING COLD! M 




















(айы ата, ES Ez HE | 
SOMETHING 15 HAPPENING ТО МЕ ! 
MOUTHS ! ва YOU САМ KNOW OF THE WAYS 
NEVER COMMUNICATE TO © GF THE DEAD! _ 4] pp HE NUMBNESS IS ር 
ANY OF THE LMING---THE f i ; 
SECRETS AFTER DEATH! g 


RETURNED ! 


RUN, MATTCHELL $ IT MUST 
NOT HAPPEN AGAIN | WE 
WANT TO. is THROUGH 


«ит even 
AS THE 
RESUSCITATED! 
MITCHELL AMES 
ANDTHE OLO 


MEM EXULTED 
OVER THE 


NEW TURN OF 


ARENACINGLY 
REAPPEARED! 


фу THE COLD, MMT 
OUT, HOWEVER -- AN ASTO! 


I-!' RISING --- AND FADING AWAY! 
z ВЕРО 


THERE [5 NO CREVICE OR. 
CORNER WHERE YOU CAN 


ም NO/NO/ 
THIS CANNOT Bl 
YOU ARE MINE. 
MINE! RETURN 1 

RETURN ! 1 

COMMAND YOU 4 


- Gr THE IMAGE OF 
MICHELL AMES HAD 
DEPARTED THE 
WORLD ВЕУОМО-- = 
AND HE FELT HIM- 
SELF FALLIMG IN A 
SINKING CIRCLE | 


VISIONS THAT HAD 
STIRRED HIS 
IMAGINATION AND 


IN ANOTHER, 
UNIVERSE | 
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(НЕМ A BRIGHT: GLARING LIGHT" 
PIERCED THE DARKNESS---AND 
THE PUNGENT OF ANTISEPTI 
TITILATED HIS NOSTRILS { HE WAS 
ON THE OPERATING TABLE ! 


LOOK ! HE'S COMING 
OUT OF IT NOW š 














HAT NIGHT the cold wind blew from 
the North, rippling the water and making 
it lap softly against the side of the boat, A 
man was hunched over in the boat, crooning 
a soft, bitter song to himself. “She's just got 
to do it," he sang. He moaned it over and over 
again, as if trying to reassure himself. 

The man lifted his head and ehuddered. и 
was the crazy nightly wail af the toon thet 
he heard. The loon must be nesting somewhere 
-on the small jeland in the center of the lake. 
It was where she lived—the witch, 

The clouds parted and the cold light of the 
moon broke through for the firet time that 
night, Jeb Randall laid his blue-steel gun on 
the seat and took the oars in hand. 

He put his muscle to the task and the boat 
shot across the water, cutting for the island. 
A dozen strokes were enough. Jeb rested on 
the oars as the boat glided toward a small 
inlet, The bird's cry shrilled out, much closer 
now, laughing at him, mocking his courage. 

Jeb wet his dried lips with the tip of his 
‘tongue. You gatta hold on to your nerve, he 
told himsett, It was this night or never. Last 
night had been different. Tonight there was 
no reason to be afraid. There wae no reason 
for letting Sam Barker live another night with- 
out misery He had laughed at Jeb and cheated 
him for the final time last night. Now the laugh 
on Sam's face would twist up into a cry of 
pain, And Jeb would see that it would not 
stop—not until he knew Sam was dead. The 
witch would do that for him. 

The boat slipped softly into the inlet. Jeb 
guided it forwerd, pulling on the overhanging 
branches which shut out all light and created 
a black cavern, The baat seraped to a stop, 
and Jeb looped a rope around a tree stump, 
The boat was secured. 

He slipped over the side and his hunting 
boots senk into the soft mud, There was 8 suck- 
ing sound as the mud reluctently gave up its 
hold and Jeb pulled himself up onto firm 
ground. His eyes searched the darkness until 
he found a path feintly visible through the 
thick underbrush, and then he started out. 
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Entangling vines wound around Jeb's ankles 
and branches snapped and lashed his face, Up 
ahead there was a sudden burst o£ yellow light 
which quickly died, es i£ eomeone had opened 
a door and shut it again quickly. For a mo- 
ment, Jeb fought off the panie which swept 
over him and would command him to return 
to the boat and safety. But he had to keep 
his nerve, that he knew, He hadn't come this 
far to turn in hie tracks end run like a child 
trapped in a cemetery at night. There was no 
turning baek. Sam must pay for his treachery. 

Warily, Jeb stole down the path. The under- 
brush thinned out and the light o£ the eky, 

. the stars and the moon beckoned. The path 
ended up in a clearing. Jeb paused to catch 
his breath, and then padded across the clear- 
ing until he stood no less than ten yards from 
the old shack. The steel of his rifle burned 
into his cold, sweating hands. Then Jeb felt 
his heart turn to rubber and his blood to water, 
for the door of the shack was slowly opening. 


` Yellow light poured out on tha 'crecked, 


warped steps. 


t Standing in the doorway was the ugliest 


woman Jeb Randall had ever seen-—the witch. 
As Jeb drew closer, his eyes studied the ehriv- 
elled skin, the thin, gray, etringy hair and 
the hawkish nose. The wrinkled lips, sucked 
in over the gums, parted, and the witch cackled, 
"I knew you'd come soon,” 

ı Jeb stirred uneasily. 

í whe signs naver lie." She had known and 
had been waiting for him, She had read his 
innermost thoughts and found the secret hate 
that had been festering in his mind, А high- 
pitched cry of triumph rose from her 1189 and 
wae waited upwards like smoke from a fire. 

"Do you want me to tell you why you'va 
come?" she asked. 

- Jeb shook himself numbly. Terror lumped 
in ከ18 throat and spread from there ta the rest 
of his body. He tried to make words with hie 
tongue and lips, but they would not come. He 
fought the terror which was his master. He 
needed her, the old witch. 
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"Voodoo," Jeb sald at last in a weak voice, 
"Sam Barker, I wanna sea him hurt. I want 
you to put a hex on him," 

Her eyes bored into Jeb's, “You be Jeb Ran.. 
dall" she said. She threw back her head and 
laughed mirthless!y and silently, racked by a 
joke that Jeb could not understand. 

The old witch raised a claw-like hard and 
beckoned Jeb to come to her. Jeb stepped for- 
ward end put a moist wad of tightiy foldad 
bills, in her hand without touching har, 

She turned her back on Jeb, and he fol- 
lowed her into the shack. A cast-iron caldron 
hung in the fireplace, glowing red with the 
heat from e bed of coals..A foul-smelling brew 
boiled and bubblad in the pot. The witch stood 
before the caidron, stirring the brew with a 
knobby stick as she mumbled her chant, alter- 
nating Sam Barker's name with those of the 
foul ingredients in her potion. | 

At last she stopped. “A picture," she rasped, 
"Of Sam Barker. Did you bring one?” 

Sha wrenched the photograph from Jeb's 
hand. Her eyas fed greedily on Sam's face. 
Then she tossed tha likeness into the brew 
where it floated a moment and then dissolved, 
She bent down and snetched a piece of eherred 
wood from the fire. . 

Jeb followed tha witeh across the room. She 
removed a crudely-made doll from a hook in 
the wall, and quickly sketched a likeness of 
Sam Barker's face on the doll's blank face. 

The witch turned on her heal. "Come," sha 
said. Jeb hurried after her, following her aut 
of the shack, into the cold night. The sweat 
bgaded on his forehead as he struggled to keep 
up with the old witch running dowm a treil 
that was marked ёце only for har ayas, 

Jeb sucked in great gulps of air, But it wae 
not enough, His lungs ached as If the witch, 
herself, were sharpaning her clews on them, 
Inside him, а voice warned Jeb not to losa sight 
of the witch, He must not lose her, The pains 
shobting up his legs end his back must ba ig- 
nored. He was close to revenge and he wouldn't 
let it slip through his fingers now. Sam Barker 
couldn't 656888 him now, 

Suddenly the old witch raised her hand and 
cama to a halt in tha dense blacknass of tha 


woods. Jab limped to a halt, fighting for ከ18 
wind. “Here,” she eaid, “ie whtre I will finish 
the voodoo," 

With pins the witch affixed the affigy of Sam 
Barker to a trea, She lookad slyly at Jeb 
through narrowad eyes. “How,” she said, “do 
you went Bem Barker to suffer?" 

Jeb trambied. Ha shook his head numbly, Ha 
wanted to break and run, Let the old witch 
work her own avil. He didn't went to get too 
close to the torture that would grip Sam end 
driva him out of his mind to his death. 

Her fingere worked nimbiy and swiftly as 
the old witch stipplad tha doll with pins, Then 
she steppad back. It was over now, Job thought, 
with reliaf. 

Tha old witch sensed hie thoughts, From 
somewhere she produead a long, wicked-looke 
ing hat pin. Sha turned to Jab and a toothless 
grin craasad tbe wrinkles in har faca. "Wait," 
sha said. “Just wait,” 

The old witch turned her attention to an- 
other tree, For the first tima, Jeb saw that 
there was a second doll fixed there, у 

With a howl of joy in some secret joke that 
only sha shared the witch plunged tha hat 
pin into this second doll right at its waistlina. 
Tha pln quivered, stuck fast to the trea. Jeb 
turned white. He felt a tickle of pain run 
through his stomach. - ር 

“Who?” he asked hoarsely, hugging his mid- 
dle with ከ15 глаз and bending forward to ease 
the pain. It couldn't be, ha thought. It just 
couldn't be. 

Tha witch turned on Jàb. Tbare wes glea in 
her eyes, 

"You!" he old women roered, "Your part- 
ner, Sam Barkar, was hera! He cama to ma last 
night,” 4 p 

Jeb groanad. "You'll both dia tonight," the 
old woman seng. 


EE Ne with pain, Jeb Randall ran 
into the blackness of tha night, scraam- 
ing for mercy, running, running, seeking tha 
and to his pain—en end thet would come only 
when ha met the black fate that awaited him 
and Sam Barker. 
THE END 
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መአ 
YOU WL RETURN 
ТО FACE THE 





WRATH OF THE 
Үз DEAD 


--No! YOU'LL 
NEVER GET ME! 
NEVER-- NEVER 7 


чо! 

FOR ANOTHER LECTUI 
TOUR он BLACK, 
MAGIC, MARCAMBO T 


m 


қ | | үгү 
Nu 
c ahh 


We 
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AFRICA 15 A LONG WAY 
OFF- AND IF YOU'RE 
SCHEDULED FOR THIS 
TRIP, MARCAMBO, YOU'D 
BETTER GET ABOARD! 
YOUR THEATRICAL 
HOKUM ISN'T GOING 
TO KEEP ME DN 
SCHEOULE ! 





















16 (T TRUE YOUR STRANI 
INCANTATIONS HAVE 
HEALED THE SICK > 


I HAVE ©ЗЕМ 


RISEN THE DEAD ይ 
FROM THEIR 

GRAVES! GREAT 

IS THE SORCERY / 

THAT STIRS MEN'S М) 


LOOK! A FIRE- WE'VE cor TO TRY MEN NO! WE'LL NEVER, 
AND NEAR THE | AN EMERGENCY MAKE IT! НТ: 
FUEL TANKS | қ LANDING ፤ S SURE DEATH 





АЕ FLAMES CREPT FORWARD LIKE LURID CRIMSON] 
CLAWS = == AND PANIC-STRICKEN GAR OONNED HIS | 

CHUTE AND LEAPED INTO THE CONSUMING MAW | 

OF NIGRT---DESERTNIG THE OTHERS TO ል 

|". SCORCHING DOOM L 


INTHE THICK OF THÉ JUNGLE / BUT 2 
COULDN'T BE ТОО FAR OFF FROM 
CIVILIZATION) ANY THING'S BETTER THAN 


Ни. 


Š A | ( 


THAT FINING COFFIN | 


/ THIS (© THEIR VILLAGE : THEY WAI 
МЕ TO ENTER (TÍ THEY'RE NOT 
To SAVED ፥ 


WORLDS BEYOND 
uar “ዔን 


2-!УЕ GOT TO MAKE ГГ-- 
I-I WON'T OIE HERE 1 


YYOU'RE NATIVES | AND I THOUGHT-- 
፲ =፲ WAS SEEING THINGS ! WHAT ARE 


k YOU GOING TO DO WITH ME? , ርም 


( 





WORLDS BEYOND 


І-ІМЕ GOT TO GET OUT OF IT 15 INSULT ТО. | See ES 
HERE! SOMETHING'S HAPPEN- REJECT- RUN AWAY [IKE 
ጨዓ. EN E oa Du, 
' TRIBE! You | 1 HEWAS DESTROYED | atum перове рог АСЕР 
MUST RETURN; / ON THE PLANE ! NIGHT WAS ALIVE WITH SOUND 
ALL НЕВЕ МТСИ I E SF AND THE JUNGLE HEAT MADE 
ا ا‎ Не TEMPLES THROB ! 


THERE НЕ 151 THE ) 
TRIBAL WITCH DOCTOR! 
LL SEE FOR SURE IT 
БМТ MARCAMBO) 


A PLANE! AND IT'S , IT'S THE AIRLINER КАКО 
BURSTING INTO FLAME / THAT MAN LEAPING FROM 
rh Р т---15 МЕ f 





WORLDS BEYOND 


ТАМЕ GOT TÜ MAKE (T TO THE OTHER. 
| SIDE { B-BUT ITS TOO DEEP; AND 
THE CURRENT'S TOO STRONG 2 






CROCODILES! THEY'RE ALL ` THIS LOG---IF I CAN GET ATOP OF | 
OUND МЕ; IT IN TIME! MY FINGERS KEEP SLIPPING. 
THERE---I-I MADE IT: 


AROJ ОН---- 





TETHANK YOU -— | 
==" (< THANK You! 
TAKE THIS MAN TO 
THE CENTER LINE 
AIRPORT ! 


HERE) LET ME | ~ + 
HELP YOU |... 












LIFE --- GAR, 
МАСОМ WAS 


TREACHEROUS 
CURRENT ! 


HOURS LATER. 
HE STAGGERED 
ASHORE ОМ y 
TREMBLING LEGS | 
AND STUMBLED 
THROUGH THE 
UNDERBRUSH, 
UNTIL AT LAST 








A WELL. YOU A FOR ) THATS| | once r ደልጽ cur 

Y LAST, GREAT! | | OF HERE, ILL BE 
CLOSE TO THE REAR OF THE UGH T WHAT OKAY AGAIN THAT 
COLLAPSE, PLANE ANO I GUESS WELL---YOU'RE A WAS ALL MY IMA. ብ 
THE STRAINED | І WAS THE ONIY ONE Á ITL IN LUCK! THERE'S | BREAK! | | NATION! JUST wy 
AND НАССАВО | Lucky ENOUGH TO | | ONE GASSED UP CONSCIENCE ሆኗ 

PILOT КЕАСНЕО | CLEAR THE SHIP! MS | AND READY TO Щ | NG ON MET- ፲5ሀ፳5. 
85 DESTINATION, | I BEAT MY WAY TAKE OFF NOW! 

YOU CAN FLY ER? 

ASSIGNEO TO 

A ROOM IN 


THE AIRPORT 
BARRACKS, 
HE SLEPT FOR 
TWENTY-ONE 

HOURS. 
















AND THE NEXT 
EVENING, 
BATHED, SHAVEN 
AND 
COMPOSED-- 


HE REASONING OF THE UNNERVED FIYER МОМЕМ— OKAY--- CO- PILOT / WE'RE SHE'S HUMMING 
TARILY SET HIS FEARS TO REST, AND HE BOARDED TAKING OFF RIGHT AWAY! / AND ALL READY. 8 
THE AIRLINER WITH SUCH HASTY INTENT--HE DIDNT ALL SET ? TO GO! ,— d 
NOTICE THE STRANGE SET OF COINCIDENCES - 2 = 
CONFRONTING HIM! 5 7 

EE THAT S THE STEWARDESS 
HEY, MSTER-- DEPARTMENT, KID! AND GET. 
САМ I GET ል THAT DOG IN BACK WHERE IT 
BELONGS! 


Т-ТНЕ BOY AND THE DOG ! THE Í 
SAME ONES AS IN THE ORIGINAL. 
FLIGHT THAT CRASHED ያ «я 


WORLDS BEYOND 


YOURE ALL THE SAME ! E MARCAMBO/ 
THIS (© THE 5 T ` ; 
Ow, NO! (VE а Y-YOU ARE THE ONE M FRE ልይ IT уља 


CRAZY I 


BEHIND THIS | YOU 7 BEFORE | 
AND YOUR, BLACK Г - 
MAGIC $ 


SHING 
| AND WEEPING 
| HYSTERICALLY, 
| ON THE BRINK 
OF MADNESS- 
GAR MACON 
WOULD HAVE 
ESCAPED INTO 
MENTAL ОВИМОМ 
THEN 1 


BUT THE SHOCK 
OF THE 


APPARITIONS 
BEFORE HIM-- 
| REPT HIM FROM 
SO MERCIFUL 
A ЕРТЕ І 


HE LUNGED 
FORWARD IN 
LAST DESPE| 


ТЕ 
ATTEMPT FOR 
FREECOM | 





WORLDS BEYOND 


E THROUGH! Toont ፪፪ 
0067 X DONT WAY 
TO да! 


CALLING CENTER LINE AIRPORT! EMERGENCY / 
ск 


У ЕМ, 
EMERGENCY! 





CENTER LINE AIRPORT REPORTING! | LINER THAT JUST 
IDENTIFY YOURSELF / UP LEFT YOUR RUNWAY FOR TH 
AND OVER | STATE: WE'RE ON FIRE ! 


WHAT? YOU'RE CRAZY! 
NO LINER HAS LEFT OUR, 
PLACE FOR THE STATES IN 
A MONTH I wi 





CREVICE 

HEAT BLURRED 1 + BUT STILL 
ONE IMAGE WAS BEFORE HIM---EERIE,PHANTAS- | 

MAGORIC, AND SWELLING AND SWELLING TO 
IMMENSE PROPORTIONS | 





BY AND OVER THE AFRICAN 





MAINLAND----ON THÉ 
PRECIGE SPOT WHERE 
GAR М----ТНЕ 


ОМАКО---ОЕБЕРТЕО 


ር 

HIS BURNING PLANE | 

GAR MACON, THE | 

SKEPTIC WHO RIDICULED 
ARCAMBO!S BLACK 

| MAGIC ----MET HIS 

UNTIMELY END 





теріс нн 


If you're an active model builder or if you're only start- 
ing to wark with balsa woad then here is а baak you'll 
keep far years! Packed with accurate plans and instruc- 
tions far building over 25 different contral-line and 
free-flight model airplanes, battery driven boats and 
scale automobiles, Handbaak for MODEL BUILDERS also 
contains a complete list af all gas engines, tips an build- 
ing and a special stary an GETTING STARTED IN MODEL 
BUILDING! 


W your dealer cannot supply you order your book by mail from 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dpt, С-10, Greenwich, Connecticut, Please specify 
Fawcet Book Мо. 112. 





Just Look What This Book Contains! 
© 144 poges AN 78, 
© Plans far 25 TESTED projects 
© Hundreds af photographs 
© Gos Model Airplane Plons 
© Model Boot Plans 


© Madel Car Plans 





© plus many other models 


At Your Local Newsstand 75 Cents a Copy 





Printed in U. 3 A. 


ON SALE NOW! 







THE MOST 

SPECTACULAR CRIME 

COMIC MAGAZINE 
OF ALL TIME! 





10: BUY YOUR COPY TODAY! 10“ 


